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Once more Fva Tanguay, the lady |
who vows she "dosan’t enre pothin’
about nothin',' s 1o desert vaudaville
for musioal comoedy. An announces
ment from A. H. and L. IMincus, own. |
eora and managers of the Longnoral
Thaatre, and moving spirits in 1he
Times Producing Corporation,
that the comedienne has slgnod o con- |
tract with them and will quit the
two-a«day work Feb i, A weok iater
she will take up the stellar rols in|
“I'ine Girl Who Smlles” and make n
tour of the Iarger cltles of the Middis
West and West, including Chivngo
In the apring, according to the ictia
mimeograph, when Leo Diirichstein |
Sas concluded his engagement in |
“The Great Lover” at the Longuers, |
Miss Tanguay will be secn there In a
new musionl comedy written cospe.
elnlly to it hor wiggiea and orher ec-
centricitien. In addition to all this, it
is the Intention of the Messrs, Pincus
to have Miss Tanguay play at the|

ore five months of each ssason,

T it from Edward L. Bloom, |
general manager of the Times Pro- |
ducing Corporation, the salary to be
pald the cyclonle one s the highest
ever known in the realm of muical
comedy. Mias Tanguay's momt recent
apposrance In the legitimate, if we/
remoember rightly, was in “Little Mins
Fix I1," for Worba & Luescher. Mr.|
Bloom s to manage her—or, possibly |
it wounld be more nearly corrsct lo
say be is 1o Aot as her [mansgor,

OUR OWN MINSTRELS.
Interlocutor—My brother s now
teller In & baunk. He handies muny
fortunes lon cash every day.
Bones—HRead's people’'s futures, o7
“What do you meanT?"

vinten

“He'm the bank's fortune teller,
lan't he?
Interiocutor-~How's your cousin,

who was kicked on the bead at a
fance, doing, Mr. Tambo?
Tambo—ide has water on the brain.
“Did the kick causs ILT
“Bure! The fellow who kicked him
NFas wear.ng pumps.’’
Interlocutor—Archibald  Highnote,
our peoriess tenor, will sing a naw
ballad entitled: “Father, the Cow Is
Blok Agaln; We'd Better Sell Her at
Onoee”

GOSSIP.
ie Hambeau s Il
ﬁ’&’r. Emery bhas returned from

Al. G. Field, the milllonaire min-
was fo town lust pight.
Littls Billy is in the George M. Co-
han m Hevue,
Helon Ware bas found a vaudeville
sketoh stited to her talents.
Danisl Carson Goodman has gone to
French Lick for a reat.
Randolph Hartley has gone Weat
ahead of “The Eternal Magdalens."
Friends of the late Charles F. Wal.
are planning & momorial service

q i peivats life Mre. Will
. v ™. -
m mnn has returned 1o New
gﬂ from Mount Kisco.

A bold, brasen man told Dorls Eas-
1on ¥ that she had “come
Lither” syes, Miss Haston Immedi-
ataly gave him a “beat it" look.

Vincent Herrano hos besn engaged
for “Her Price.” 1t s reporiad Irens
¥enwick may be seen in th: leading

N:ﬁuho Ring will give her first por-
formance In “Jane O'Day of Broad-
way” at the Apollo, Atllantie City,

eb. 1.
,r(;m- Nash, supporiad by Julia

uy and company, will present “"Tha

1 ted” at the Palace next woek

g " «he-Trail Holiday"” will movae

from the Astor to the Harrin Feb, 7

wRadle Love,” now at the Harrls, will
an tour.

Jack Huskell, stage director, will
msall for London Baturday to do some
w for Albert de Courville

rving Berlin will pay § a word for
a now verss fTor the “Stop, Look,
Listen!™ song now helng sung at ths
Clobe. The contest will end Jan. 11,

Eva Puck, touring the Orpheum
Mreuit with her brother, Harry,
came In from Indiana to spend a few
days with her relatives ut Freeport
Bhe will go to Ohlo Sunday

“At the Bottom of the Sen” an in-
terasting film which shows whut goes
on down In the briny deep, will be
on the Btrand programine in the near
future.

Eva Lo Galllenne, daughter of the
post, will play a cockney girl ln a

comedy called "Swank,” which will

“S'MATTER, POP!” ™ - - ™ - - ™ By C. M. Payne
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Y SEE AXEL, TS Like THIS

WE GOTTA FORCE WILLARD'S | i1
MANAQERS To GWEUS A
CHANCE AT The TTLE.

NOW “THE. oMLY Wwar 1 SEE

WE CAN o .
ELIMINATE. FRANK MORAN
F YOU KNOOV MORAN'S
BLOCK OFF “THEY GOTTA

LsTen T us!

L. - T URE._ 1]

T 18 To

T SEX THAT Goob LMK

GuY WITH THE LWGHT
ETEBROWS T TAWE A
GOOD SLAMT AT HIM
WHEN HE Goes BY!
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HENRY HASENPFEFFER —He Wasted His Time Trying to Do Business With This Wise Old Bird! - - " By Bud Counihan
Yo Y'DONT KNOW  YOU —
CATCH ME FELLERS- YOUD TJUST GO AN’
DR $e T GIve MaE ANoTHER

i«

be a festure of the Hritish. American
War Relief Fund benefit Fob, 1 at the
Century

The cast of Augustus
play "On the Itlo Grande’ is practi-
cally complete, 'The play deals. with
the Mexican situation to a certain ex-
tent,

Thoman's

BY WAY OF DIVERSION.

I courted once the ragtime muse, |
wrote & sonk of “hitchle coos,” ex.
pecting o got rich. A hundred thou-
sand bunes | saw almost within my
viger cluw, without a single hiwch,
Unto a publisher | wont -a vory busy,
Neshy geot -and proudly showed my
wong. Bald 1D "'l let you in on this.
Huceess this ditly cannot miss” Oh,
1 was fur |t strong. Professor Jones
wan then called in. He played the
song with bang and din and sang the
words the while, 1 stood nearby and

closely eyed until I saw him soille.
“Ab, ba!" | muid, “"you like my tune. I
hope you'll get it out right soon. 1'm
eager 10 colleet.” He turned around
und, with a frown, In semi-rage paced
up and down., And thea my hopes waore
wreckoed, "“That song nin“t worth a
darn,” said be, “It's got a brand new
melody, 1tU's rhiymen are perfect, too,
Thoge faulis are sure to make it fall
Get out! 'l have you put In Jall.
VYou'll wreck my businoss, you!™ |
went back home and wrote a song in
whilch the meter was all wrong: the
rhymes were slmply vile, It's pub-
lished and 1 own o car, & country
home, and there yvou are! I've learned
the ragtime style.

ANBWERS TO INQUIRIES,
Morton—Ses u vaudeville agent
Deoutsceh—Write the actors or call

on them,
Weltzinan ~Thera s bul one wav.

swelled with pride. The publisher 1 Call on the publishers

HUMAN NATURE
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HE COULDN'T AFFORD IT.

Martin Herman, general manager
for A. . Woods, was standing lo
front of the Eitinge Theatre yester-
day, when Fred Fleok, manager of
tne of the Woods shows, drove up in
his own 85,00 automablley

“Fred has a fine car, hasn't he?"
sald @ man to Mr. Herman. "“Why
don't you get ona?"’

“He's u compuny manager,” replled
Mt Herman, “1 can't afford {t—I'm
only his bpss.'™

FOOLISHMENT.

Mise Annabelle Forentine Frck,

Wiwn .I.qmi:-? used guite & ssotl 1rich;
gt an the man's fet
Wordd standd this mawl, swet

Now wasn't Miss Annabelle sdi-h?

FROM THE CHESTNUT TREE,
“Gibson 18 sutfering from lung
iroutle."
“Consumption
“No, baby in the next apartment,™
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PLANER BECINS TO 6O STRLE.

CGETTING INTO THE
GAME UMEN THE STAR
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TABBY was so grateful to Topsy for having saved her from a
ducking by Johnny Glynn that she suggested they have a
delicious feast to celebrate and, taking Topsy's hand, gently led her
down many steps into the lowest floor of the house, There, next a
wee little hole, Tabby lay and watched and waited. For the first
fime Topsy realized what Tabby called a Yeast, and she wished that
no little grayv creature would venture out of that wee hole of a door.
None did until *Puss, puss, puss,”' called Mary the maid from the
top of the stairs, and Tabby had to go._

OR TIE ON CARDBOARDS T
MARGIN.

HEN in a twinkling the whole mouse family, mother, father,

old grandfolks and lttle fat babies, scrambled to and fro,
carrying their bits of cheese and other stores out of that home which
they knew Tabby had discovered’ into another., Topsy saw that
the new home had a bigger doorway ; large enough. it was, for Tabby
1 put her paw lhr(;up# Topsy's heart was sore for the little crea-
tures, so she called 2There is a big black cat in this house, and while
Tabby is gentle and sweet it is 1n cat nature to cateh Hittle mice,
You ouEl_u to move next door, my dear:,”

INDICATED ubTHE
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I.\' their excitement the nuce had not noticed that Topsy stayed
after Tabby left, and now they spied her out; but none under-
stood what she suid, and one of the elder gray folk said, *'Squeak,
squeak, she is spying to tell our black enemy, the cat, where we
have gone. squiak, squeale””  All together they tugged at Topsy's
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dress, savang Squeals, squeak, we will take this spy captive, s«queak:
| wealy,"  And intd the new bome they took Topsy, whose heart
| tood sull’ to hear one of the older, practical gray creatjires say,

Fhese lovely rags will make a nedt g enough for all of us!"
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«RJEVER will | be able to see dear Lord Fauntleroy,” sighed
Topsy, but none listened. The younger of the gray folk
made a ring around our rag heroine and sang a song aboutﬁ'uow safe
they now were hidden from Tabby cat. But thev sang so loud that
Tabbv, who came softly back and missed Topsy, heard their o
and, guessing all, resched through the doorway of their new home

and rescued the distressed rag doll whose good intentions the. mice
misunderstood.
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